THE CL@wn 


THE PAPER THAT YOU SKIM + THROW AWAY 


VOLUME // 39 
PS PRE as -dd< 8 


APRIL 
2022 


Redeemer Students Play Tag 
Why So Many Good-Looking Boys Ran Around Campus for a Week 


IAN DEJONG 
SENIOR REPORTER 


Ten guys, one week, two school buildings, nine 
survivors, and one loser. Forget intramurals, forget spike- 
ball, and forget Dr. Joustra’s classes—this is what I claim 
as the epitome of fun at Redeemer. The participants in tag 


took Redeemer by storm (not only because they ran faster 
than the wind) but also because professors and other stu- 
dents were engaged and enthusiastic about it. 


In case you missed the thrilling moments, this article will 
cover what you might have missed from the second annual 
game of tag that took place at Redeemer University from 
March 14 to March 18. The rules were simple: from Monday 
morning to Friday at 2:00 p.m., Dorm 12 was the safe zone, 
but everything else was fair game (classrooms, bathrooms, 
and so on). There were no touch-backs, no ditching class 
to avoid getting tagged, and the group had to be notified 
of who is “it” at all times. But once the clock struck 2:00 
on Friday, every area—campus and beyond—was fair game, 
and the game ended at 6:00 p.m. 


Now, for our player introductions. Here is each player's 
name, their major, and how faith played an important role 
in this competition. 


“Ian DeJong, international relations. If 1 don’t win, I still 
know that ‘I have fought the good fight, I have finished the 
[real] race, I have kept the faith.’ (2 Timothy 4:7) That is 
what my mom told me after I lost last year.” 


“Johnny Gordon, urban and intercultural ministry. I'm 
running in honour of Ken Herfst.” 


“Joel Hodgson, business. My dad once told me about the 
parable of the tortoise and the hare. I don’t remember the 
moral of the story, but I think God was on the side of the 
hare because he’s fast.” 


“Aaron MacMillan, business. The key to winning tag is not 
speed but strength. So do not fear, ‘for I am with you... I will 
strengthen you and help you.’ (Isaiah 41:10)” 


“Evan Maxwell, theology. There is this one verse in the Bi- 
ble that says success is not determined by the size of the 
dog in the fight, but the size of the fight in the dog. That hit 
home for me.” 


“Gerrit Oldejans, kinesiology. I am not sure if Forrest Gump 
was Christian, but his run across America was inspiring.” 


“Nathan Reid-Welford, English. I am the only one here who 
has been blessed by God to run for the cross country squad 
at Redeemer, so the only person capable of catching up to 
me is me.” 


“Liam Schat, history. If the story of Absalom has taught me 


one thing, it is this: Keep your long hair in a ponytail be- 
fore running away from your enemies because you never 
know when it'll get tied up on a tree branch.” 


“Aidan Schenkel, history. The most underrated of the sev- 
en deadly sins is sloth. Therefore, if you run well, you are 
virtuous.” 


“Matthew Zantingh, English. If I am ever getting chased by 
someone who is ‘it,’ I will call upon Jesus to pick me up and 
carry me to my destination.” 


And so it began. Last year’s loser was me, so rightfully so, I 
set the game off as “it.” I woke up early on Monday morn- 
ing to camp out behind my dorm wall and wait for someone 
to walk out the door. Surprisingly, to my left, Evan strolled 
on the lawn that slopes up to Dorm 12, forgetting that the 
game already started. He asked, “How’s your morning 
been?” But I darted towards him and touched him before 
he could run. He never got an answer. 


Shortly after, Evan tagged Liam; Liam then waited outside 
the Crown room to tag me because that is where I spend 
the majority of my time (pay raise, Lucy?). After walk- 
ing around the school for a bit, 1 caught Nathan sitting 
in Room 210, attentively listening to his English lecturer. 
This was a great opportunity for me to walk in and touch 
his shoulder, but I wanted to go in style. I gifted him a box 
of Timbits, rested my hand on his shoulder, and said, “tag, 
you're it.” He gave a sigh of frustration while his class- 
mates gave glances of confusion. 


Tuesday was a wild ride. Once again, I was “it,” and as I 
was chilling in the dorm, I saw Aaron bring his backpack 
downstairs, which meant he most likely intended on going 
to the school. I had a plan. I was going to walk silently out 
the door, wait behind my dorm’s wall, and catch Aaron by 
surprise. I fulfilled each of those components, but he was 
too speedy (or maybe I was too slow). He ran towards the 
school, and I was on his tail, but as we were running up 
the snowy, slippery hill, I slipped up the hill and suffered 
a near-fatal wipeout. I looked out into the distance with 
despair. I wanted to call my mom to remind me of that 
one verse in 2 Timothy, but before I did that, I realized 
that there was only one place Aaron could be: the gym. So, 
that’s where I found him and that’s where he got tagged. 


Aaron came up with a brilliant idea. He called up one of 
Johnny’s housemates and told them to play football on 
the road outside their house on Roelfson Drive. Aaron 
sneaked into the neighbourhood, hid behind a car, and 
tagged Johnny when the time was right... play of the game 
by Aaron. Two nights later, while Evan was working hard 
during his janitor shift at Redeemer on Thursday night, his 
eyes met with Matt's, and he ran for his life. They navi- 
gated through the rows of 213 in a snake-like pattern for 
roughly 5 minutes before Matt eventually tagged Evan. 

Friday was the big day. As mentioned above, the game 
ended at 6:00 p.m., but from 2:00-6:00 p.m., Dorm 12 


was no longer the safe zone. At this moment, Evan was “it,” 
but he had a clear chance of tagging either me or Aaron 
because we have to leave the dorm at 12:00 for class. But 
we were not worried. Aaron slipped out of the dorm unde- 
tected, and I had planned to escape the dorm via my bed- 
room window. However, during dorm devotions, I spotted 
Nathan walking with his grocery bag through our window. 
I looked at Evan and said, “This is your chance.” Evan 


chased after him, caught him, and the crowd went wild. 


Each participant devised their own plan to hide for the re- 
mainder of the day. I planned to hide on the back patio of 
the president’s house with some girl named Olivia. Out of 
fear, Evan left campus and happened to take up welding as 
a hobby while he was gone. Matt left campus with Jeremy 
DeBoer. Gerrit sneaked into the building to attend a meet- 
ing. 


Aidan, Liam, and Nathan decided to team up and drive 
around town to find someone by courtesy of Aidan’s “mom 
van.” Unfortunately for Matt, Jeremy left his Snapchat 
location on, which may have been the biggest mistake of 
his life. The boys in the “mom van” drove over to a thrift 
store, where Jeremy and Matt were shopping. Nathan put 
on his bandit mask, ran into the store while they were leav- 
ing, and slapped Matt in a Will-Smith-mad-at-Chris-Rock 
fashion (other accounts say it was just a hug). 


Matt may have reconsidered his faith statement at the 
beginning of the game, but he did not lose hope. Jeremy 
and Matt decided to take a coffee break at Redeemer’s Tim 
Hortons. At the same time, Gerrit finished his meeting and 
ran faster than ever once he saw him. His training in soccer 
paid off, so much so that Matt did not see him. 


As for me, hiding in a very safe location was too boring; I 
wanted to make things interesting, so I hid under Matt's 
bed with thirty minutes left in the game. When five min- 
utes were left on the clock, I heard the door open, and I 
silently dropped a bad word that I normally would not use, 
knowing it was Matt. I laid stiff as a board under his bed, 
not moving a muscle, when all of a sudden, I heard the 
slow rhythm of his footsteps on the stairs. Matt gave each 
room a final glance but failed to conduct a thorough search 
under his own bed. And that was that. 6:00 hit, and Matt 
was Officially the loser. 


For his punishment, Matt Zantingh bought the guys Buf- 
falo Wild Wings, and we all had a great time that night. 
Despite the intense competition between the participants, 
this game of tag was an opportunity for the ten of us to 
grow closer together. You might think that Dorm 12 and 
its two closest friends are a bunch of immature losers who 
think it is cool to run through the halls, and you are abso- 
lutely right. But the quote that inspires us to commit to this 
annual tradition comes from the 2018 film Tag: “We don't 
stop playing because we grow old; we grow old because we 


stop playing.” 
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DICTATOR NEPOTISM’S DARLING DICTATOR-IN-WAITING TEAM CARRY 
Juicy Lucy Sami B Gub Nat....7..! 


+ 


SS eee 
*@+2@++@e 
a ee 


ABSENT PARENT DEADLINE PUSHER BABY WRITER 
Greaser lan Peein’ Speedy Rienie 


Texts With the Editor 


Lucy 


abby you should apply for 


editor in chief next year 
character 


otherwise I’m going to have to and tone 


hire sam €& 


can you send me your letter 


from the editor for the 
clown??? 


OH shoot yes I'll write it one 
sec 


can you just say something 
like: “Hi Redeemer, this is the 
Clown, It’s all a joke. Don’t get 
mad :)))))))))” and then put a 
really cute picture of me next 
to it? 


okay perfect just make it look 
good 


co © © 


CONTACT: 

Crown Office 

c/o Redeemer University The opinions expressed in the Clown are absolutely those of The Crown is plagiarized by students six times per academic year 

777 Garner Road East, Redeemer University’s student body, faculty, or administration. and is funded by Student Senate's huge budget surplus as well as a small 


Ancaster, ON LoK 1J4 pyramid scheme, It is dedicated to our moms. 
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De-Classifieds IN THIS 


Redeemer students have lots to say. This month we reached out to some of our favourite peers and asked for their 
hottest takes about school, or life in general. We didn’t want to expose them directly though so we turned it into | S UJ E 
an activity #ripactivitypage. Can you match the hot take to the hot taker? 


Jana Arnold Wagenman is not a heretic 
The washrooms in the commons The Tra edy 
She are the best in the school and it’s 
not even close of Inf all On 
Jessica Voskamp That's what 
Making Dr. Drake reapply for his 
Nate Lasher job was the worst mistake since Ath | ete S G0 {0 C hapel 
the brand change (page 4) 
Aaron Lantz | pay more money for laundry 
than | do for my education 
Nathan Reid-Welford People who get up at 4:30 are head | INETS 
superior Sy 
Peter Frielink Nalgene water bottles are over- 
rated and impractical What’s in an Essay 
Laura VanLuyk Brett Jenkins is not the best on Title 
the team (page 5) 
Brent Geertsma Sushi is overrated 
Redeemer posting students of You [ Vote M atte cS, 
Emma Carrabetta color on their social media is the Even When There’s 
perfect example of tokenism 
| Unly One Candidate 
Sarah Prins Aug Hall is the best place to live (page 6) 
on campus 
Jeremy DeBoer The market isn't actually that 
overpriced Summer Camp Blues 
(page 6) 
Esther Leeming French and Theater deserved to 
be cut 
Maria Batelaan Business classes aren't that hard C Frown Tea mM 
, | Crossword 
a ee The old bleachers were superior ahi, 


Olivia Malloch 


Chickfila is NOT that good. Dry 
chicken all day long 


CURRENT 
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RIENEKE HELDER 
JUNIOR REPORTER 


Just like everywhere else—like literally every- 
where else—the innocent, undeserving Redeemer commu- 
nity has been absolutely obliterated by the effects of infla- 
tion. Before anyone points it out, no, I've never taken an 
economics class (unless you count the first day of ECO-122 
after which I dropped the class), but I am a Kinesiology 
major, which obviously means I’m really good with num- 
bers. What I’m saying is that I understand money. With 
that in mind, here are my observations on how we have 
responded to the tragic repercussions of our government’s 
decisions, as well as how we can come back after such dev- 
astation. 


In response to the fragile economic state on campus, over 
98% of the student body is now involved in some sort of 
new “business opportunity,” studies say. I spoke with one 
such girl boss the other day, and she told me, “This season 
has taught me to really lean on my tribe. I’ve been pushed 
out of my comfort zone to really focus on me and my side 
hustle. I have seen so much growth in myself and the other 
boss babes on campus, and you can join us, too!” 


Another set of poll results states that 47% of Redeemer 
students “can see God calling them” to the donation of a 
kidney in order to pay for their next term’s tuition fees. 


What's Up? 
Gas Prices 


Even more, newly appointed President David Zietsma has 

already begun fielding questions about whether or not Re- 

deemer will start accepting straight up kidneys in lieu of 
the more traditional payment of fees. 


Unfortunately, Redeemer has had to sell the new Charis 
building to combat the effects of inflation. Six-storey bunk 
beds have been installed in a wall-to-wall grid in the rec 
centre to house the poor souls who had just gotten settled 
into the new residences. The profits from the sale will go 
towards hiring more on-campus counselors as 150 room- 
mates work out the conflict that has arisen over whose turn 
it is to do the dishes in the pond. 


All of these changes on campus beg one question: other 
than the Bonne Babes, who is benefitting from the rapidly 
increasing costs of literally everything? As it turns out, there 
is no shortage of business opportunities today if you’re cre- 
ative—and sneaky—enough. Facebook Marketplace has 
been flooded with listings offering on-campus townhouse 
basement rentals. All of a sudden, the steamed vegetables 
are running out at communal every week as students have 
been filling their plates with them and reselling them to the 
moms at Meadowlands CRC in frozen soup kits. Other on- 
campus students have simply gotten enough food at com- 
munal to last the week. An unofficial club has started of stu- 
dents conveniently choosing to fast and pray for two days 
before communal every week, claiming, “We are doing this 


for Jesus; it just so happens that we keep running out of 
food at the same time.” 


If I had a nickel for every time someone made a joke about 
being frugal because they’re Dutch, I would not be feeling 
strongly enough about inflation to write this article. All 
of those jokesters flexing their spending habits have been 
camped out for weeks in the Commons, another example 
of business moguls taking advantage of the precarious eco- 
nomic conditions and the vulnerable non-Dutch popula- 
tion. Every activity period the little Dave Ramseys come 
out, ready to barter their services away. Spoiler: I paid 
them $50 campus cash and all they told me to do was bring 
my own tea bag to Tims and just order hot water. They also 
told me of eight different aunts and/or uncles (presumably 
also Dutch) that live in Ancaster who would be willing to let 
me do their laundry there for only $4.99. Save your cam- 
pus cash and just do your laundry there. 


Redeemer is being torn apart; who are we if we can’t af- 
ford even the prices at the Market? How do we learn if we 
can’t buy our textbooks? The way I see it, there’s only one 
solution to all of this madness: we need to print more mon- 
ey. Come to Dorm 8, and I'll let you borrow our printer to 
make your own cash! Only ten dollars for every five dollar 
bill you print; I’m not kidding! See you soon boss babes! 


LUCY BRINKMAN 
EDITOR IN CHIEF 


Last week Redeemer hosted its first ever Ath- 
lete’s Chapel, or as the athletes were calling it ‘First Ever 
Chapel’. This was a unique and important opportunity 
for Redeemer student athletes to step out of the shadows 
and experience a rare moment in the spotlight. Student 
athletes participated in various aspects of chapel includ- 
ing leading worship, giving testimonies, reading scripture, 
and wearing red shirts. When asked why the athletes wore 
red shirts, the anonymous source we spoke to said that it’s 
important that everyone was able to distinguish who was 
actually an athlete. “It’s called athlete's chapel, not every- 
one chapel. The red shirts set us apart so you know which 
ones of us are on that different level”. There was an unfor- 
tunate incident when the cross country team showed up in 
red shirts and were asked to either leave, or change attire. 
“It’s not that we don’t think they're athletes, it’s just that if 
we start letting the running kids in, who’s next? The hockey 
club? Choir?” When I informed the source cross country 
runners are considered varsity athletes at Redeemer, they 
just looked at me and laughed “Yeah sure, what are you 
going to tell me next, soccer goalies are considered varsity 
too?” 


The worship set was well led, and many students were 
excited to see their crushes in boy band formation. Some 


Athletes Go to Chapel 


The Best Crossover Episode Redeemer's Ever Seen 


other parts of the bible that could be applied to athletics, 
but I try to stay focused on parts that are really written for 
me as an athlete. For example, my takeaway from today is 
that I really have to work on my cardio this summer. Man, 
scripture is so powerful.” 


students wondered why no female athletes participated on 

the worship team, and as it turns out, none were invited. 

“It’s nothing against their musical abilities, we have some 
really talented musicians on some of our women’s teams. 
It comes down to turnout. We wanted a big crowd to come 
out to watch- I mean participate- and at the end of the day 
we know that our female athletes just don’t draw that kind 
of turnout. It’s not sexist, it’s just math.” 


Two student athletes gave testimony about how their inju- 
ries have prevented them from participating in their sport, 
and how they've had to rediscover where to put their iden- 
tity. A number of athletes in the crowd were really impacted 
by these messages. One volleyball player opened up to me 
after the service. “That part about identity really shook me- 
I guess I've always kinda placed my identity in my sport and 
the fact that getting injured ruined it for those guys.. I can’t 
imagine. It really inspired me to stay healthy and work on 
injury prevention so that I don’t have to go through that 
sort of crisis. I don't know who I would be if I wasn't a vol- 
leyball player.” 


The message was a reflection on Hebrews 12:1-11, where it 
talks about ‘running the race marked out for us’. The ath- 
letes I talked to were happy to hear a sermon on such a fa- 
miliar part of scripture. “Yeah I know that verse really well. 
I try to only read the parts of the bible that directly mention 
sports. It’s just more relatable you know? I guess there are 


Overall, leadership in the athletic department considered 
the event a resounding success. “We saw so many students 
celebrating our athletes, and even worshiping God. Also 
our follower count on the Redeemer Royals Instagram 
went up which is really exciting.” Nothing has been offi- 
cially confirmed, but there have been rumours swirling 
about more opportunities to come for athletes to partici- 
pate in diverse parts of university life. Events that have 
been thrown out there include an ‘Athletes go to Class Day’, 
‘Athletes Visit the Library’, ‘Athletes Attend a Dorm Din- 
ner’, and even ‘Athletes Try Talking to Non-Athletes.’ We 
here at the Crown can’t wait to follow along as the athletes 
at Redeemer get more screen time and hopefully sell more 
merch! 


Headliners 


WORDS 
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Scrapped Article Drafts about Redeemer Students 


Have you ever heard of Florida man? If you 
haven't, just type “Florida man” and insert your birthday 
into Google, which will bring you to a classic Florida man 
story in the form of an article about a man in Florida doing 
Florida man things on your birthday. Here, we have some- 


IAN DEJONG 
SENIOR REPORTER 


On behalf of the Crown, we thought it would be a great idea 
to share with our readers some of the articles that we wrote 
in the month of March that did not make the previous edi- 
tion. Below, you will find the titles of those scrapped ar- 
ticles and the date they were written. Enjoy! 


thing of the same variety. 


sunday Monday luesday Wednesday lhursday Friday saturday 


1 


Redeemer student 
confuses “Armin- 
ian” with “Arme- 
nian,” accuses Dr. 
Asatryan of heresy 


4 


New conspira 
theory released by 
Redeemer student: 
Dr. Drake is secretly 
a theologian disg- 


-uised as a historian 


3 


Redeemer student 
misunderstands 
cultural mandate, 
advocates for 
colonialism 


5 
Redeemer student 
fails Lutheran-style 
exegetical essay 
after inserting 

95 theses 


2 
Last Fall, Redeem- 
er student shatters 
all-time record for 
highest History 106 
midterm mark: 61% 


6 7 8 10 11 12 

Redeemer student | Listen to this __ [Redeemer student |Redeemer student | Redeemer student |Redeemer student |Dr. Joustra nudges 
realizes that 83% of |Redeemer Student's |takes “Understanding who graduated in | starts petition to _| loses at spike ball ht Saglats Ree cat 
pave ts cae * sy she aims __ (tte World Through 97 js still waiting on| zap Dr. Livecchi _|in front of his crush, ling 


; ing the terms “flour- 

starts celibacy club |ishing” and “shalom” 

out of spite in back-to-back 
answers 


Social Science” and 


; every time he says 
becomes more racist ”, y 


“um” 
17 18 
Redeemer student | Redeemer student 


drops out of liberal accuses Canadian 
arts program think- doctors of faking 


a mark from one of 
Dr. Juilfs’s classes 


16 


Redeemer student 
decides not to vote 
for Rylan Vander- 


she is married to 
St. Augustine 


13 
Married Redeemer 
student on campus 


Redeemer student 
walks in on his 
roommate slow 


Read this transcript 
of Dr. Sikkema 
trying to convince 


insults first-year , rene ing it i : - , ; 

commuter, cating (sencng wh tin. woudeforhaeckor| MasmvOved  \COVID-IE.deat In ease tha he 
; Ne ” \ ) 

him “Virgin Mobile” | for ihe bacauet shoulda boughta | character and tone fau ht by left-wing \cheat on her weekly |NO longer a 


‘Hyundai science quizzes Redeemer student 


professors ce quizzes — Ter Stud 
r+ Seat 22 d 24 sf 26 
; oot ae Redeemer student saat ean Wiig La ey yh ‘Redeemer student | Redeemer student 
© Sag nosedmaT- sconfnms.she only ~{TNSIAKSS the Orown:” | MOCKS: OP JuIIIS aNd J awards Dr. Flatt.as- | fails to impress . 
with single woman: Lc kt ch ‘has an “academic” a ined ler ANe Borate Bia ihe-Opra “professor who best} women after land- | 
recognizing his Netflix, wonders of Redeemer: “You | P 


the relationship 
remains 
undetermined 


about our lack of 
criticism against 
Margaret Thatcher 


w 

Redeemer student 
converted to pro-vac- 
cine after paying 
attention in Dr. 


classmates when 
mask mandates 
were lifted 


28 


crush on Dr. Drake, 
not a real crush 


29 


Redeemer student Redeemer student 
claims he was not __ jfequests the Provost 
once “comfortable” in title to change to 

Dr. Asatryan's class 


get an A+! You get an' lives up to his ing a backflip at the | 


A+! Everyone " 
gets A+'sI!" last name banquet (true story) 


31 | 


Redeemer student | 
looks forward to 
meeting his fellow 


Redeemer student 
claims March Madness 
is unbiblical after 


’ 
: 
| 
. 
' 
Providence loses and 


the Blue Devils ; “Nobody Knows classmates for the | 
advance to the an) eee ‘What the Heck | Do” | Barkman’s first time in 
peerrour Oe Pe “Logic” class REL-110 exam. fo ee a ee iad 


What's in an Essay Title? 


Privileged as we are to attend a Christian Liberal Arts University, each of us has 
likely had the opportunity to write an essay or two that focuses on a fairly niche 
subject matter. Recently, Crown editors got their hands on some of the best, most 
specific pieces written this past year, here are their titles: 


LUCY BRINKMAN 
EDITOR IN CHIEF 
State of (Irresistible) Grace: Comparing Themes of Total Depravity Found in Heidelberg Catechism Q&A Number Five and Each ‘Track Five’ in Taylor Swift's Discography 
Aphrodite Goes to Aritzia: Exploring the Roots of the Fast Fashion Industry Within Ancient Greek Mythology 
From Blues Clues to Booze Cruise: A Psycho Analysis of the Relationship Between Children’s TV Programs and Alcoholic Tendencies in Adulthood 
You Say Spam Account, I say Trojan Horse: What Today’s Micro Influencers Can Learn From Yesterday's Medieval Warfare Tactics 
Freezing Their Balls Off: How the ALS Ice Bucket Challenge Perpetuated Hegemonic Masculinity 
How to Lose a Monarch in Ten Days: Colonial Undertones Found in Nineties’ Rom Coms 
Girls Rule, Boys Drool, Animal Captivity is Cruel: A Feminist Perspective on the Ethics of Animal Containment in Modern Day Zoos in the American Midwest 
Since the Beginning of Time: Exploring how the World has Changed and History has Happened Ever Since the Beginning of Time. 


No Biodegradable Glove, No Love: The Pursuit of a Holistic and Sustainable Approach to Contraception 


GUEST STARS 
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Your Vote Matters, Even When There's Only One Candidate 


The Hot Goss on Your New Senators 


BRENT GEERTSMA 
GUEST WRITER 


Every new election brings with it uncertainty. The 
voters have spoken, and new representatives have entered 
into the Student Senate, but it remains to be seen how they 
will perform. So, I’ve interviewed three of the newly elected 
senators in order to ask the hard questions—questions that 
matter to Redeemer students—and hopefully pull back the 
curtain on just who we really chose to represent us. 


Sebastian Caldwell: Spiritual Events Coordinator 

If you’ve ever met Seb, you'll likely know at least 
one thing about him: he grew up in Hong Kong and won’t 
stop talking about it. His main goal as a senator for next 
year is to help Redeemer students seek God as a communi- 
ty, which some might argue is a main reason many choose 
Redeemer in the first place, but I digress. If he could add a 
sport to the intramural lineup he would add rugby, and if 
he had to cut one department from the school, he would cut 
music. When asked about Will Smith slapping Chris Rock 
at the Oscars, Seb said, “It’s a controversial issue. I can see 
both sides, but I DO condone violence.” Seb usually attends 
either Church on the Rock or St. Clair when he’s in Ham- 
ilton and would pay $10 for a seashell. The person who is 
most likely to ask Seb for help if they had to hide a body 
is his sister, and if he had to choose between letting the 
school burn down or saving his dog Maple, Seb would save 
the dog. Seb ran unopposed for the position of Student 
Events Coordinator. 


When asked if he borrowed any campaign strategies from 
the Chinese Communist Party of his homeland in order to 
achieve this, Seb answered, “Well, sometimes you gotta do 
what you gotta do to win. I am glad that I ran unopposed 


RACHEL ATSMA 
GUEST WRITER 


As a Redeemer student who has both endured LAUNCH 
and talked with nearly anyone about their summer plans, 
a common theme has appeared: camp. I have heard count- 
less stories—requested or not—about precious summer 
camp memories of being both a camper and a counselor. | 
myself am a firm believer in the theological significance of 
Vacation Bible School and as such have never experienced 
the epic highs and lows of summer sleepaway camp. What 
follows is a faithful, albeit naive narrative of my percep- 
tions of summer camp. 


John F. Kennedy once said, “Forgive your enemies, but 
never forget their names.” Taking his advice, I have for- 
given the poor, misguided creative directors, but as hard 
as I may try to forget, “Camp Sunny Smiles” is seared into 
my brain. Always one to share, I have included some more 
camps, found right here in Ontario, that I came across dur- 
ing my research: Camp Pathfinder, established 1914. Based 
on the name, I'd say it’s a good prospect for the ill-fated 
theatre or French students. For the English students, the 
Power of Words Camp would surely suit your needs. And 
of course, for the horse girls, Kidz Kamp Inc. offers an awe- 


though, because I have big plans for next year.” 


Katie Lau: Clubs Coordinator 

Katie ran for Student Senate because she likes to 
get things done and feels like being a senator is the best way 
to do that. Katie transferred to Redeemer this year from 
Tyndale because our sports teams are cooler. Katie initially 
said that she would cut environmental science if she had to 
cut a department but later changed her mind after watch- 
ing a YouTube video entitled, “How Oak Trees Manipulate 
Squirrels To Abandon Their Acorns.” Her main goal as a 
senator next year is to survive, and she would add spike- 
ball and floor hockey to intramurals. When asked which 
historical dictator she would replace for a day, Katie said, 
“Trump... Hitler.” While in Hamilton, Katie attends Hope 
Church; she added that she is in fact an OG which means 
that she knows it’s actually called Harvest. Katie’s room- 
mate Janelle would call her for help hiding a body, and Ka- 
tie wouldn’t pay anything for a seashell, because you can 
just go to the beach and take one. When asked about the 
hot debate topic of premarital hand holding, Katie admit- 
ted that she has partaken in the practice but is not proud of 
that fact since her hands get really sweaty when she does. 
Katie gave a quiet and subdued “no” when asked if she 
would accept bribes as a senator. 
Since Katie was elected as Clubs Coordinator, I asked her 
which club she has spent the most time with while at Re- 
deemer. She answered, “I haven’t been to any clubs, but I 
walked past the yoga club once.” 


Laurel Andrews: Activities Coordinator 

Laurel ran for the position of Activities Coordi- 
nator because she wants power in how the activities are 
run. Laurel said, “I liked some of the activities I went to 
this year, but I would like to do them differently.” Her 
main goal as a senator next year is to be a voice for the 


Summer Camp Blues 
A Kommentary on Kamp Kulture 


some equestrian program! They did however exclusively 
refer to children as “kampers” on the website, so you might 
want to make sure that’s the vibe you're going for. 


Along the same lines, something I cannot seem to wrap 
my brain around is counselor nicknames. I for one would 
much rather risk a twelve year old stalking me than be 
known as “Wags” or “Froot Loop” for an entire summer. 
Perhaps the worst are the themed ones, centered around 
a color, or letters of the Greek alphabet. All fine and well 
if you’re given “Alpha” or “Kappa,” but I must extend pity 
for the unfortunate soul dubbed “Omicron” this summer. 
In order to get an insider perspective, I sat down with a 
student hoping to return to nature this summer in a coun- 
selor capacity. She prefers to remain anonymous due to the 
negative (albeit true) connotations, so I will refer to her as 
her camp name, Sweeto. 


“Camp is just a really special experience,” she said. “It's 
hard to explain, but, really, just being surrounded by, like, 
nature and, like, God’s beauty and getting to make a posi- 
tive impact on the kiddos has been really cool.” 


Other “super rad” experiences Sweeto mentioned were 
the meal times and campfires. I cannot attest for why 
anyone would want communal all year round, although 


students, which is a good goal because that is literally the 
job description. Laurel thinks that tennis would be cool to 
add to intramurals and she would cut “some part” of the 
business program if she had to. While in Hamilton, Laurel 
attends West Side Baptist Church and wouldn’t pay any- 
thing for a seashell. When asked how she would go about 
acquiring a celebrity guest for one of her events next year, 
Laurel said, “I would just hunt them down. Don’t even ask 
them to come, just forcibly bring them.” Laurel thinks that 
Ryan Van Hemert would call her to help him hide a body, 
and she would replace Hitler for a day, but, “I would be a 
lot different than him.” I asked Laurel if she wanted to say 
anything to Geordan and Gwyneth, the two candidates she 
beat for the Senate position, but her answer was so cookie- 
cutter politician typical that I actually dozed off and didn’t 
get it down. When asked to explain her campaign phrase 
“G.O.A.T.ed with the sauce,” Laurel answered, “Well, 
G.O.A.T.ed means greatest of all time, and everything is 
better with sauce. Have you ever eaten mashed potatoes 
without gravy or some other sauce? It’s disgusting.” 


Despite some general incompetence and ques- 
tionable motives for seeking office (normal tendencies for 
student politicians), Seb, Katie, and Laurel are all excited 
and passionate for the roles they have been chosen for. 
Seb has a heart for Jesus and a desire to spread that fire 
to as many students as he can. Katie is always searching 
for improvement and will help bring Redeemer clubs to 
the forefront of student life. Laurel has shown her ability 
to run events through the Dorm 7 fundraiser last fall and 
would probably kick herself off of Senate if she plans any- 
thing even close to sub-par for next year. In short, the new 
senators will be able to keep Student Senate as relevant (or 
irrelevant) to the student population as ever. 


Johnny Appleseed is a certified banger. As for campfires, 
I can just imagine it. The out-of-tune, off-rhythm guitarist 
makes eyes at the counselor in pigtails (as much as we talk 
about “ring before spring,” I don’t think camp crushes get 
enough attention). The children’s voices ring out as they 
shout “Days of Elijah,” complete with actions and the one 
random girl who thinks she can harmonize. Come to think 
of it, it sounds a lot like that one chapel we had. 


Another student-counselor was more critical of her time. 
Her most poignant memory is testimonies. “It starts out 
nice, but then students just try one-upping each other,” she 
said. “One student will start with how turning to prayer 
helped them through an uncertain time, and the next thing 
you know, an angel pulled a kid straight from a burning 
building.” 


Maybe I am just another baseless critic who’s never had 
the full experience, or maybe I'm right. Maybe your camp 
crush will like you back next year, or maybe you'll end 
up lonely and sunburnt. So much for Sunny Smiles, am I 
right? Or maybe, just maybe, kamp kulture (1 just wanted 
to try it) is worth all the screaming kidz and bed bugs, just 
so you can have memories to share with over and over and 
over again at your small Christian liberal arts university. 


THROWBACK 


From the Vault 


One of the perks of running the Crown and having full control of everything means that I can publish anything I want at 

any time! That's why this month in our From the Vault section, I’m reprinting my own article from 2020, just because I 

can. It’s my last time running this gig so I’m using this space for entirely selfish purposes. Was this my intention when I 
brought in this section a few months ago? I'll never tell. 


Predestined to Be Together 


The Christian Reformed Church’s Version of the Bachelor 


LUCY BRINKMAN 
MARCH 28, 2020 


Are you sitting at home in your childhood bed- 
room, tired of binge watching Love is Blind on Netflix? 
Maybe you're looking for something fun to do while you 
avoid chiming in on that discussion forum on Discovery? 
Well, look no further, because this coming Monday is the 
premiere of a brand new show: Predestined to Be Together: 
the Christian Reformed Church’s version of the bachelor. 


The bachelor, Jacob Vanderslaander, is a third generation 
Canadian, the grandchild of Dutch immigrants. He grew up 
in Smithers, B.C, attended Dordt College and now works as 
a teacher in a local Christian school. 


Contestants have come from all over the country to try to 
win Jacob's heart. During the premiere you'll see a variety 
of women exit the limos and attempt to make a great first 


impression on the bachelor. Memorable moments to look 
forward to include a woman performing a Tiktok dance she 
choreographed to the tune of the Doxology and another 
who impressively sings the classic hymn Ere Zij God with 
perfect Dutch pronunciation. 


Instead of roses, the bachelor is handing out tulips, and to 
accept the flower, each girl first has to recite the acronym 
that every CRC kid learned early on. Alvin Plantinga serves 
as this season’s host, providing Jacob with wise advice, as 
well as interesting theological tidbits for the contestants 
and the viewers at home to ponder. 


Throughout the season, the girls will go on a number of 
group dates including catechism classes, trips to the dairy 
farm, and a potluck dinner with a local congregation. 
Friendly competition ensues as the women participate in 
a cub car race, the winner earning a (chaperoned) one-on- 
one date with Jacob. 


As the season progresses, hometown visits offer an inter- 
esting surprise, as every single one of the final three bache- 
lorettes is from Grand Rapids Michigan. In a never-before- 
seen twist, it turns out two of the girls are actually cousins! 


There’s lots of drama to look forward to as one girl reveals 
she was baptized both as an infant and as an adult. You'll 
want to stick around for the biggest shock of the whole sea- 
son, as one girl confesses that she occasionally raises her 
hands during worship, and Jacob must decide if he is okay 
to marry someone who is likely a closet Pentacostal. 


Clearly you're not going to want to miss a moment of this 
show! Which girl truly has irresistible grace? Who will be 
this season’s villain? And who will make it to the future spi- 
noff show: Bachelor Mission Trip? Tune in next Monday to 
follow Jacob’s journey and find out if our contestants will 
end up totally engaged or totally depraved! 
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CROWN TEAM CROSSworp. “LE 


We've heard a lot of great feedback about the changes we imple- 
mented on the Crown this year. Some of our most treasured com- 
ments included: “You guys changed something?” “Where are the 
activities?” “What happened to the word searches?” and “Stop put- 


ting these papers in my mailbox” So, back by popular demand, here 
is an activity for all you little gamers. Prove to us how well you know 
the Crown team by filling out the crossword below! 


ACROSS 
4, WHAT IS ABIGAIL'S FAVOURITE 
CHOCOLATE BAR? 


0. HOW WOULD SAM DESCRIBE HERSELF 


IN ONE WORD? 

6. WHAT IS IAN'S FAVOURITE 

SPORT TO WATCH? 

7. HOW WOULD LUCY DESCRIBE THE 
CROWN TEAM IN ONE WORD? 


8. HOW MANY SIBLINGS DOES GRACE HAVE? 


9. WHAT IS NATALIE'S DREAM CAREER? 
12. WHAT IS GRACE'S FAVOURITE 
SOCIAL MEDIA? 


13. HOW MANY BOOKS HAS NATALIE READ 


IN 2022 SO FAR? 


14. WHAT PROVINCE WAS ABIGAIL 
BORN IN? 


DOWN 

1. WHO IS IAN'S FAVOURITE 
PROFESSOR? 

2. WHO IS SAM'S FAVOURITE SISTER? 
3. WHAT IS LUCY'S DREAM CAREER? 
10. WHAT IS RIENEKE'S FAVOURITE 
FLAVOUR OF CHIP? 

11. WHERE WOULD RIENEKE LIKE TO 
TRAVEL TO NEXT? 


PEOPLE 


APRIL 2022 // thecrown.ca 


IAN DEJONG 
SENIOR REPORTER 


Adam Barkman, Father of Leonidas 
Favourite Swear Word: Bovis Stercus 


L.E. D. Young (Haha, get it?) 


Favourite Swear Word 


Clowns in the Corner 


Have you ever regretted what came out of your mouth as you tripped up the stairs in the common area? Have you ever 
received a terrible mark in Dr. Drake’s class, and needed a place to cry, but didn’t know where to go? Then, welcome to 
“Clowns in the Corner,” where those questions will be answered by four popular members of the Redeemer community. 


Marshall you-can-CHAP-my-MAN 


Dayna Templerun 
Favourite Swear Word: **** 


Favourite Swear Word: The S word 
Favourite Spot to Cry on Campus: 
Cry sessions in the shower hit different 
Most passive-aggressive comment 
I’ve received from a professor: 
“The effort was there...” 

Two professors I would want to 
have as my parents: Dr. Jane Sinden 
and Dr. Needham would be nice for 
psychology purposes. 

Does a straw have one hole or two 
holes? Definitely one hole. There are 
two openings on a straw, but there is 
only one hole. 

Favourite Cousin: Ian DeJong, un- 
equivocally 

Fun Fact About Me: I have been 
arrested three times for tax fraud, jump- 
ing a turnstile, and impersonating a 
police officer. 


Favourite Spot to Cry on Campus: 
Directly over sophomore essays 

Two professors I would want to have 
as my siblings: Dr. Kevin Flatt because 
we are both very concerned about chang- 
ing our wardrobe every day; and Dr. David 
Zietsma because we both like to moonlight 
as aggressive Peewee hockey coaches. 
Does a straw have one hole or two 
holes? Plastic straws have one; paper 
straws have two. According to Plotinus, “1” 
is the number of perfection. If you are old 
enough to remember what a P stic straw 
was like, you know it bears a lot of similari- 
ties to Plotinus: both are indestructible and 
both have little concern for the physical 
world. The number “2,” on the other hand, 
is less perfect. The dyad represents activity- 
-but activity is trying to “do” things rather 
than simply “be.” Similarly, the paper 
straw--having on our metaphor two holes- 
-is a step toward a lesser, more changeable 
reality; it is trying to “do” things-it has 
“agendas”--unlike the plastic straw, in all 
its indestructible, I-don’t-care-about-this- 
world-ness. 

Favourite Student from PHL-121: Ian 
DeJong. He’s like a modern-day Albert Ca- 
mus (because of his looks and his wisdom). 


Chazer (Yiddish) 

Favourite Spot to Cry on Campus: 
Anywhere, as long as you have a serving 
of Sodexo food in your hands. 

Most passive-aggressive comment 
I’ve received from a professor: 
“wrong” on essay feedback. 

Which two professors would I 
want as my parents? Dr. Bill DeJong 
(so I can spend more time with Ian), or 
shared custody between Dr. Flatt and 
Dr. Juilfs because they are a perfect mix 
of genius and fun. 

Does a Straw Have One Hole or 
Two Holes? A straw has one, long, 
continuous hole. When I am president, 
our team will fight to ensure that this 
idea is upheld and generally accepted 
amongst the student body. 

My Ideal Vice President: Ian De- 
Jong, obviously 

Fun Fact About Me: Batman once 
gave me money to beat someone up on 
Main street. 


Favourite Spot to Cry on Campus: 
The commons because you get the 

most attention and people can spread 
rumours about you. 

Most passive-aggressive comment 
I’ve received from a professor: 
“Great start; hand in the final draft for 
the next class!” **it was the final draft** 
Two professors I would want to 
have as my parents: Karen Dieleman 
(she helped me get through border secu- 
rity once) & Abbey Wensink (she comes 
with a cute baby) 

Does a straw have one hole or two 
holes? Two. I’m an optimist 
Favourite Crown Reporter: [an 
DeJong, hands down 

Fun Fact About Me: | started dating 
Toon Garritsen just to debut my own 
Student Senate presidential campaign 
slogan: “No character, just Toon.” 


Fun Fact About Me: I pay yor to fight 
on Main street in Hamilton. You 

never know it’s me because I wear a 
Batman costume. 


GRACE RAJ BALLLE 
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SENIOR REPORTER 


“Once a year, there comes September 18th. To 
most people it is a normal September day but to me and my 
first year dorm it has now become a sacred day known as 
the Burger Trinity Day. It all started three years ago on an 
honorary snow day - when a squirrel bit through a power- 
line at Redeemer saving us all from an afternoon of classes. 
With our whole afternoon free, my dorm and | decided to 
go out for lunch. It just so happened that September 18th is 
national Cheeseburger day so it would only be logical that 
we go out for burgers. However, agreeing on a burger joint 
is pretty tough - there were very differing opinions on who 
makes the best cheeseburger. Naturally, we decided we 
would go to not one but three different burger restaurants 
and the burger trinity was born. 
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What is this burger trinity you might ask? It’s exactly what 
it sounds like...the father, son, and holy spirit of burgers. 
For the father burger we grabbed the Papa Burger from A 
& W. Then we head over to Wendy's to grab the son - The 
Son of the Baconator that is. Finally for the spirit we could 
have none other than The Big Mac, the burger that encom- 
passes the true soul of all burgers. Once we've locked down 
all the burgers we stack them all and the challenge is to eat 
the entire burger. 


We've been carrying on the tradition since first year and 
the number of participants has quickly grown. This year 
three of us are residence life workers so we invited our 
respective dorms to join in on the festivities. Its crazy to 
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see how participation has grown from 5 to 25 students. 
The dream doesn’t stop here, we only see the number of 
people observing Trinity Burger Day growing. 


The hope is that on September 18, 2022, we can make 
it a campus wide event. Students would pay a small fee 
to take part in Burger Trinity Day. As a school we would 
all partake in the holy trinity (of burgers). Funds raised 
would go towards subsidizing food costs at the market so 
that you don’t have to pay $5.99 for a single bell pepper!” 


